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1 There can be no compromise on such matters,' said
Miss Arundel. ' The Church knows nothing of imperfect
rites. They are all perfect because they are all divine;
any deviation from them is heresy, and fatal. My con-
victions on this subject are your convictions ; act up to
them.'

' I am sure if thinking of these matters would guide a
man right------' said Lothair with a sigh, and he stopped.

* Human   thought  will   never   guide  you ;   and  very
justly, when you have for a guide Divine truth.    You are
now your own master ;   go at once to its fountain-head;
go to Rome, and then all your perplexities will vanish, and
for ever.*

* I do not see much  prospect of my going to Rome/
said Lothair, cat least at present.'

4 Well/ said Miss Arundel; c in a few weeks I hope to
be there; and if so, I hope never to quit it.'

' Do not say that; the future is always unknown.'

* Not yours/ said Miss Arundel.    ' Whatever you think,
you will go to Rome.    Mark my words.   I summon yon to
meet me at Rome.'

CHAPTER XLYI.

THERE can be little doubt, generally speaking, that it is
more satisfactory to pass Sunday in the country than in
town. There is something in the essential stillness of
country life, which blends harmoniously with the ordinance
of tlie most divine of our divine laws. It is pleasant too,
when the congregation breaks up, to greet one's neigh-
bours ; to say kind words to kind faces: to hear some
rural news profitable to learn, which sometimes enables
you to do some good, and sometimes prevents others from
doing some harm. A quiet domestic walk too in the
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